always so glad to see one. Boift you go and

catch cold here. You ought to be awfully careful

after all this sort of thing.

FREDA : Fni not a bit cold. Isn't It perfectly

lipping out here ?

MARVIN : Not so dusty. Is It ?

BOVILL : Have you only just turned up ? My

good fellow, everybody's going home.

[WAITER brings on drink from IL He goes out R.
MARVIN : We've been at the Berkeley.  Miss
Barcaldme wanted to come on here.
BOVILL : The ladies are all exactly the same as
far as I can see. They never want to go to bed.
MARVIN : No, I don't think they do.
FREDA : Don't be mean.

BOVILL : I took my old aunt out the other night
and she was positively ruthless.
MARVIN : I know ; they're all alike, i promised
this bad child's mother that I'd bring her
straight home, and here we are, and I'll get
all the blame.

FREDA : Well, just another ten minutes.
BOVILL : My dear young lady, be advised by an
old campaigner. Our complexions won't stand
It.

FREDA : I expect you're right.

BOVILL : Pm going home now. If my grand*

mother was with me I'd probably have to stay

up till six. Good-bye.

FREDA : Good-bye.

BOVILL : Good night, old stick.

MARVIN : Good morning.

[BoviLL goes out through window.
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